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it would give him a great deal of pleasure to hear from
you.

You mentioned that we had sailed on different tacks,
which is a fact, yours being a smooth sea, and fair wind,
while mine has been nothing but head gales, a head beat
sea, sails spilt and spars carried away, and at last con-
demned as unseaworthy. I however have a pretty snug
harbor to spend the last of my days in; altho* not as com-
fortable as it might, or was intended to be, by the noble
donor, however better than no place to rest in.

I think however I have at last got on the right tack,
making my bible my only chart to steer by, and trusting
in a kind providence to bring me to a happy state here-
after. I was brought to this happy train of thoughts in
consequence of a severe fall (which has crippled me for
life) on a passage to Batavia, on board a dutch East
Indiaman, the crew at the time being in a state of mutiny.

If not to much trouble I should like on your arrival at
New York, for you to drop me a few lines, I feel very
anxious to see you.

With Respect

Your obt servt

Edward R. Myers.
J. Fenimore Cooper, Esqr, Cooperstown

FROM W. B, SHU BRICK

Navy Yard, Gosport, Va., ioth March, 1843
My dear Cooper

This affair of the Sowers is certainly the most extraor-
dinary on record and one that has perplexed me beyond
measure. When I first wrote to you on the subject I had
not seen Mackenzie's narrative. The bad effect producedtioned, he en-
